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MODERN LITERATURE. 


Mr. VisiTor, 


Amonest the aftonifhing flights of fome late 
poetic geniuses, I have traced the foarings of a 
tew into the regions of nonfenfe, and iubmit to 
your notice the following inftances. 


A certain Mr. Jones who has produced ** a 
Tragick Play called Family Feuds,”’ puts the 
following fublime exclamation into the mouth 
of his Heroine, to prepare her ftomach fora 
defe of Poifon which the +iolds in one hand, 
while the other fuftains a taper to light the cup 
to her lips. 


** Ha! my foul would burft its 

“* Very confines! gone! Olivia fled! oh? 
«¢ Almira is undone,—T wo brothers loft 
«“ MAYHAP!” 


It was rather precipitate I think to found fo 
defperate a refolution on a mere **°mayhap”’— 
Mifs Almira fhould firft have afcertained that 
Olivia bad fled, and the brothers were loft “ for 
} fartain.*° 


But here follow, more laft words of the poor 
Lady. 


‘ T faint: my head runs round,” (query on what?) 
‘ My eyes grow dim and every objeét fades ; 

‘ Now may the Demon of Deftruétion long 

B purlue 

it Oh,” 


What ingratitude is here difplayed by Mr. 
Jones, after torturing’peor * O° in his fervice 
Without merty ; the very moment he has no 
further ufe for it, he fets the Demon of Déftruc- 
tion in purfuit of the unfortunate Interjestion. 
Por the benefit of Mr. Jones’ fucceffors I hepe 
it may foil the Demon ‘in the race; but fhould 
the veal be otherwife, I do not think it can 
fare worfe than it has from Mr. Jones” pen. 


Sir John Carr, has for the laft feven years, 
annually claimed the attention of the public by 
Tringing together quotations from Shakefpeare 
g Bills of Fare, Panygericks on great men, twice 
fold'ftale jelts &e. &c. which @ilo he'dignifies 
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WHOSE PHILANTHROPIC VIEWS 
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with the title of travels. Finding probably 
that the too oft repeated dofe excites naufea, the 
Knight has adminiftered an Anodyne, difguif- 
ed under the name of ** Poems.” 


The following epigrams (fo called in his 
ufual miifnameng manner,) may perhaps fufhice 
to produce on the reader the intended effect. If 
fo, I hope pleafant dreams may compeniate him 
for the perufal. 


EPIGRAM. 
On the grave of Robespierre. 


*¢ Nay paflenger, don’t meurn his lot, 
** Tt he had liv’d, why you had not.” 


{I beg Mr. Printer that you will not devote the 
fathionable {pace for the difplay of Sir John’s 
wit: In the original, each epigram iullies a 
whole oftavo-page, and each page reiembles a 
large park ranged by only one deer.) 


EPIGRAM. 
Upon seeing the dilapidated state of Bethiem Hos. 
pital. 


*« Well with the purpoje does the place agree, 
*¢ For even the very house is cracked you fee.” 


Leit the point fhould be too minute for the 
Readers perception the author defignates it by 
Italics. 


Sir John affigns new powers and employments 
to fome of nature’s works—He makes “ the fea 
flutter ,* ‘* the moon trim her lamp,”’ he tries 
“* to rear a feeling,’ and makes ** every botom 
thrill colder than marble.’’ But I will bid 
adieu to the knight, after inftancing his humi- 
lity and subjimity iimultaneoufly didplayed*in the 
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following ftanza. 
“Reader! I do not with to brag; 
But to diiplsy Eliza’s fkill, 
I'd proudly be the vileft Rag 
That ‘ever went to paper mill.” 

I muft acknowledge myfelf indebted to ano- 
thers’s.refearches for the {cle€tion of thele ex- 
traéts. They may ferve as models for thofe 
Poétafters who alpire to the honeur of furnith. 
ing tapers to light your cigars. — 

FuUMIGATOR, 


Richmond; Saturday, February 24, 1810. 
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For the: Visitor. 
Anecdotes of eminent and remarkable charaders. 


DIDEROT 


Says of painting, “‘ The immenfity of the 
labor it requirés renders painters negligent. 
Which of our painters takes any pains to finith 
his feet and his hands? ‘* He attends,’’ adds 
he, ‘* to the general effect and thefé little details 
are nothing. This, though, was not the opi- 
nion of that great painter Paul Veronele. 
Pierre, the painter, faid one day, « why can- 
not our hiftorical painters paint portrait ? it is 
becaufe it is fo difficult : yet Raphaels, Rubens, 
Vandyck, Le Sueur, and Poufin, painted both, 
one as well as ‘the dther.” “The fattier of this 
elegant writer was a maker of lancets for the 
furgeons. When he was told of his fon's cele- 
brity he fed to fay, ** the devil fake the lad; 
you don’t know how many lancets he {poiled 
me when he was my apprentite.”’—Didetot de- 
dicated an eflay upon therit and virtue to his 
brother, which he thus concludes: ‘* My dear 
brother, believe me, Philofophy lies at the fame 
diftance from Impiety, as Fanaticifin does from 
Piety. There is no virtue without Religion, 
no Happineis without virtue.” 


CARDINAL CONTERONT. 


When Leo the tenth talked of fummoning 
councils and having public difputations, with 
which to oppofe the herefies of Luther, the ho- 
neft Conteroni exclaimed, ** San¢tiflimo Pater, 
non Opus eft confiliis non fyllogismis, ad feden~ 
tas hafce Lutheranorum herbas.”’ Holy Father, 
there requires no Councils, no fyllogifms, to 
allay theie difturbances of the “Lutherans, but 
only charity, humility, and an honeft mind, 
that being void of all felf-love and deceit, we 
may be perfuaded to corrreét and reform thofe 
things in whith we have moft manifeftly tran{- 
grefled. 


“CARDINAL D'ESTREES 


Seems to have been the grofleit fatterer that 
Louis the fourteenth had in his courts The old 
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king having loft fome of his teeth, was com- 
plaining one day of his petit couvert, that he 
chewed ill any hard fubftances for want of them. 
«¢ Pray fire, who has any teeth ?”” faid the Car- 
dinal, who was a very handfome man, and fa- 
mous for that beautiful ornament to the face, 
excellent teeth.—He was one day walking by 
the fide of Louis the fourteenth when he was 
driving in a cabriolet in the gardens of Marli, 
it began to rain hard, and the monarch obferved 
to his Eminence, that he would be wet. “ Ah! 
fire,’ faid the good Cardinal, ‘ the rain of 
Marli never wets,’’ which became a proverb 
—La pluie de Marli ne mouillé point. 


BOILEAU 


Was once afked by Louis the fourteenth, his 
opinion of a couplet of his making: ‘ Sire, 
faid the fatirift, £ now fee that your majefty 
can do any thing; you have defired to make a 
bad couplet, oat you have fucceeded.”’ 


St. PIERRE, 


A Courtier was one da repeating before this 
excellent man the foelifh old adage, that an 
Hiftorian fhould be without a country, and 
without any religion, if fuch things were ~ 
fible. ‘* Say rather,’* faid this upright politi- 


cian, ** without paffion and without a merce: 


=— 
THE RECONCILIATION. 


A TRULY INTERESTING NARRATIVE. 


He that hath not forgivene/s in his nature, 
And is not with repentance fatisfied, 


Is not of heaven or earth. 
Shakespeare, 


How weak are the powers of the moft perfua- 
five eloquence, compared to a fingle touch of 
nature | The impetuofity of refentment is in- 
ftantly difarmed ; and the hard heart of anger 
melzs into tendernefs, as the barbed points of 
the pinching froft. are foftened by the glow of 
the funbeam. 


T was led into this train of thought a few days 
ago; and I cannot forbear, Meflrs. Editors, 
communicating to you the circumftances which 
occafioned it: though I fear my ability to re- 
Jate them as they deferve, will fall very fhort of 
ty re the emotions I with. As tomy fub- 
ject, I have only te fay, that, forgivenefs may 
poflibly make a friend of an enemy ; but re- 
venge can only make an enemy more inveterate. 


Young Derwent was defcended from a gen- 
teel family, and as he was the only child of his 
father, nothing was {pared in the cultivation of 
his mind: and, indeed, to do him juftice, his 
education was not thrown away. His difpofi- 
tion wasuniverfally pleafing :—yet, he had one 
failing, which no virtues or accomplithments 


could ever atone fore-he could not eafily forgive 
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an injury when offered to another, though he 
{carcely ever refented one done tohimielf. ‘This 
failing his friends inceflantly endeavoured to 
fubdue, but in vain. ATURE at length fuc- 
ceeded, and eradicated from his heart in a mo- 
ment, the feeds of refentment which had becn 


rankling for years. 


When_young Derwent was at fchool in the 
town ot §...., he found in a letter from his fa- 
ther a paragraph of this nature‘ Your uncle 
has attempted to ruin me; but through the 
laws of my country, and the mercy of God, his 
evil defigns have been fruftrated. Neverthe- 


| lefs, I have forgiven him from my heart: for | 


I believe his negeflity, and not his will, com- | 


| pelled him to delert the paths of integrity.” | 
| Shortly after this, young Derwent met his ult. 


cle, and accufed him of his unbrotherly and 
ungrateful conduct to one to whom he owed 
almoft his exiftence. Their quarrel was long 
and very high : and on their parting, the young 
man vowed he would never forgive the injury 
his father had received ; and, I believe went io 
farasto fay, that if he thould méet his uncle 
in heaven or hell, he would be revenged, 


The father head of this with regret, and | 
ufed every means to effect a reconciliation —but | 
he only widened the breach he withed to clofe. | 
Several years had now elapfed in filence, and 
the father growing old, wifhed once more to 
reconcile his brother and fon; but the latter 
abfolutely refufed. I was, however, a few 
days ago, witneis to a icene which I thall never 


| forget—I feem now to behold them embracihg : 


—nothing can defcribe my emotions on the oc- 
cafion,—none cah conceive them, but thofe who 
were prefent. 


The old gentleman had a large party of friends 
among whom were his brother and myfelf. He 
faid he expected his fon to dinner, and entreated 
us all, for the laft time to endeavour to termi- 
nate the unhappy enmity. The young man’s 
not coming, made us conjecture, that he was 
fomehow informed of his uncle’s prefence: this 
however, was not the cafe; for in the courfe 
of the evening, he entered the room. He in- 
ftantly fixed his eyes on his uncle, and atked 
him how he could dare to fit under the roof of 
his injured brother? ‘* I thought, fir, (faid he,) 
after our long filence, I should never again have 
b-en troubled with your pretence : and J hoped 
I fhould at leaft have {pent this day in happi- 
nefs with my father: why then do you intrude 
on me?’’ The uncle with much agitation re- 
plied, “I am forry, Sir, to find you are fo 
implacable. At the requeft of your friends, I 
entered your father’s houfe, and not without 
hopes of receiving your hand in friendthip. 
The injury I formerly offered to your father, I 
have fincerely repented of ; and he has generous- 
ly forgiven me. Yet fo con{cious am I.of my 
guilt, that I cannot die in peace, until we are 
all reconciled. Young man you have a variety 
of {cenes to fee, and when I am in the grave, 

ou will be toffed in a bufy world: but remem- 
ter this, remember the words of a penitent 
heart, and know, that he who can nobly reient 


| an injury, is indeed @ mam—but he who can 








generoufly forgive one, is something more 
Dear nephew, . farewell May happinef, at 
tend you whem 1 am gone | I will no longer 
intrude.”’ 


Here thé old gentleman took up hishat, 7 
firt looked at his injured brother, and then x 
his nephew: then putting his hankerchief to 
his eyes, he walked flowWly toward the door, 


I faw the heart of his nephew could no longer 
fupport ite-he was in tears : he eagerly gtalped 
his uncle’s hand, and they remained, for foms 
time filent and immoveable, 


Young Derwent, at length, attempted to 
fpeak. 


** Uncle, (faid he,) the language of Penis 
tence, though imperfect, is, indeed, powerfyl 
—but the (ee of inexpreflible agony is fy 
more fo.—-Words can never exprets what I fee, 
Let the future obliterate the paft—Jct our enyj. 
ty for ever be forgetten. What a wretch am |} 
How fhall [, who have refuled to forgive a ji. 
gle offence, afk forgiveneis hereatter tor an ay 
of fin ?”” 


—** Good young man—"’ 


‘** Hold uncle, (interrupted he +) {pare you 
praife ; rather reproach my unforgiving relen. _ 
ment. Now, indeed, I teel the conviction o 
ped words ,=—and my heart affures me, tht 

owever great the gratification of resenting » 
injury may be, there isa fill greater delightin 
Sorgiving one. 


EGYPTIAN ANECDOTE. 


Ong night the great Mofque in Egypt took 
fire, and was burned down, The Muilulme 
A the Chriftians had done it, {et fir 
to their houfes in retaliation, The (fultand 
Egypt feized thofe who had burned the hous 
vf the Chriftians, and having collected them 
together into one place, ordered that as muaty 
tickets fhould be written, as there were offes 
ders. Upon fome of thele tickets were writes 
that they thould be put to death ; upon other 
that they fhould have a hand cut off ; and upon 
others, that they fhould be whipped ; and thet 
lots being thrown among them, each fuffered 
according to his refpective chance. A Ist 
which infligted death, fell upon a young mal, 
who faid, ‘ It is not on my own account that 
I am afraid to fuffer death, but I have amo 
ther, who, excepting me, has no one to Lup: 
port and protect her.*’ By the fide of him 
ttood another, whofe ticket ordered him'éulys 
whipping, and he molt heroically exchanged 
lots with him, faying, ** I have no mother, 
and actually fuffered death, while the other tt 
ceived the whipping. 


——ee 


He, whofe filent prefence checks pitiful con 
ceits, ennobleg vulgar minds, and calls forth 
uncommon ones, may Jay claim to grandeur, 








VARIETY. 
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Dr. Hill, late profeffor of humanity in the 
Univerfity of Edinburg, was not lels remarka- 
ble for his wit than his learning. — The late 

rincipal Robertfon remarking to him one day 
that he had caufed a door to be ftruck out of an 
inner wall, which would greatly facilitate the 
paflage of the profeffors to and from their clafs- 
‘rooms. * Yes,” fays Hill, * it is profefedly 
for the profeffors, but principally for the Princi- 


pal. 

Some one obferving to Lord Chefterfield, that 
the French were a more polite people than the 
Englith, he hefitated es much ; the gbfervor 
continued to corroborate his opinion by adding, 
My Lord, the Englith confeis it themielves,— 
Nay then, returned the peer, that confeffion 
proves the Englith their fuperiours. 


A Gentlemen reading in one of the papers, 
that a lady at F rankitn was taken up by the 
wind, and Be not been heard of fince; obferv- 
ed, if it fhouid be once eftablifhed that Mr.Afo- 
lus can commit rapes in this manner, we fhall 
foon hear fome very plautible excuies offered for 
the accidents that happen to /igdt women. 


J. BannisTER.—The late John Palmer, 
whofe tather was a bill-fticker, and who had oc- 
cafionally practiled in the tame humble heredit- 
ary occupation himie!t, being one evening ftrut- 
ting in the green-room with a pair of glittering 
buckles, a gentleman who was prefent, remark- 
ed, that they really refembled diamonds. ‘Sir,’ 
faid the aétor with iome warmth, ** I would 
have you know, | never wear any thing except 
diamonds.’’ ‘I afk you: pardon,” replied the 

ntleman, *‘ I remember the time when you 

died a great deal of paffe. This produced 
a good laugh, which was heightened by Bannii- 
ter’s jogging him on the fhoulder, and drily fay- 
ing, “* De-nme, Jack, why den’t you flick him 
againft the wall,’ 


EPIGRAMS. 


Tom prais’d his friend (who chang’d his ftate) 
For binding faft himielf and Kate, 
In union fo divine ; 
Wedlock’s the end of life, he cried. 
Too true, alas! faid Jack, and figh’d—. 
*T will be the end of mine, 


When for the world’s repofe my fair one fleeps, 
See, Cupid hovers o’er the maid, and weeps. 
be may’ft thou weep, proud boy, thy power 
ies, 
Thou haft no darts, when Celia has no eyes. 
aaa 


A late paper mentions the marriage of a Mr. 
Goofe toa Mifs Fleck. The golkys predi& 


{rom this union a plentiful fupply of gosslings. 
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The Birth-day of Gen. Wathington was ce- 
lebrated in this city with its accuftomed milita- 
ry honors; the Light Infantry Blues and the 
Rifle corps dined together at the Wafhington, 
the Republican Blues and Artillery dined in 
their encampments on the field, and the anni- 
verfary of the Hero of the Revolution was clof- 
ed by a Bali at the Bell, and one at Manchef- 
ter, at which our fair countrywomen fufficient- 
ly proved, that though the celebrators of the day 
might boaft their freedom, they {till were flaves. 


New London, (Con) Feb. 7. 


The fecond day after the cold Friday, fith 
were found trozen on the fhores of the Niantick, 
in fuch large quantities that a veflel was load- 
ed with them, and they were fent to New York 
market. Such an inftance has never before ac- 
curred, to the knowledge of the oldeft perfons 
among us. 


Norriflown, (Peun.) Feb. 7+ 


On Tuesday the goth ult. about four o'clock 
in the morning, the dwelling houfe of Peter 
Keyier, or Skippack townthip, was confumed 
by fire. The flame had rifen to fo great a 
height before it. was diicovered, that the family 
had only time to eicape from its deftructive 
ravages, without faving any of their property, 
except a few articles. 


The body of Mr. Afa Ruffel, of Windfor, 
was lately found dead in an orchard near 
Thompion’s tavern. The day preceding, Mr. 
R. was feen in the main ftreet in Windior, and 
in the evening (it is fuppofed) he attempted to 
crofs the fields between Mr. Thompion’s and 
his own houfe; it fnowing hard, and he being 
then, as was his too frequent practice, in a 
ftate of intoxication, perifhed miterably in the 
fnow, leaving a difconfolate family to mourn his 
untimely death. 





During the gale on Friday, the 19th inft. a 
dwelling houte in New-Hampton was blown 
down, andthe family with difficulty efcaped 
from the ruins. The owner of the houfe with 
his wife and three children were proceeding 
to aneighbour’s houfe in a fleigh, when a 
furious guft of wind upfet it, with fuch vio- 
lence, as inftantly to dath it in pieces ; one of 
the children was torn from its wretched parents, 
and could not be found. The other children, 
betore they could reach any houf:, were frozen 
to death; the man and his wife were much 
troft bitten. 

ENGLISH MONARCHS. 

Henry III died in the 56th year of his reign, 
and in the 64th year of his age. Edward III 
expired in the sift year of his reign, and in the 
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6sth year of hisage. The prefent King enter~ 
ed upon the soth year of his reign on the 25th 
of O&ober. Thefe are the three longeit reigns 
in Englith hiftory, and what is a remarkable 
coincidence, each of the three fovereigns, is the 
third of the fame name, viz. Henry III. Ed- 
ward III. and George III. 


It appears, that of the fifteen monarchs of 
Europe, who were tranquilly feated on their 
thrones in the year 1778, George the third, of 
England, alone poffleifes the kingly power. The 
fum of this melancholy recora of royalty ftands 
thus ; 

One murdered, 
Five depofed, 

‘ One expatriated, 
Two poifoned, 
One fudden death, | 
One affaffinated, 
One abdicated, 
One died a lunatic, 
One-natural death, 
One ftill reigning. 


a ___ 


MARRIED, on Thurfday by the Rev. John 
D. Blair, Mr. A. Barret. to Miis R. Sutton, 

On Thurfday ssth int. Mr. R. C. Gilliam, 
to Mifs Frances Pattefon, dawghter of Col. 
Pattefon, all of Chefterfield county. 

On the 12th inft. Mr. Alexander Watfon. 
to Mifs Elizabeth Pettyjohn, of Amherft coun- 
ty. 

On Thurfday laft, Mr. H. Priddy, to Mifs 
Ann Hewlet. 


On the rft inft.. Mr. Jofeph Butler, aged 76 
of Bladen, to Mrs. Elizabeth Thames of Cum- 
berland, aged 60. 


iciemmmmatenes 2 eee 


Diep, on Friday the gth inft. Mr. Minor 
M. Cofby of Milton, Albemarle county. 


On Saturday the 1oth inft. at his feat, in. 
Brunfwick county, Viiginia, Colenel John 
Stith. 


In Perfon county, N.C, on the night of the 
2oth ult. George W. Duncan. In a ftate of 
extreme intoxication he fet out for home from 
the court-houfe in the evening, and the next 
ee Wi was found on the road fide frozen to 
death. 


i ______) 


The annual meeting of the RICHMOND 
LIBRARY SOCIETY, isto be held at the 
Houle of C. Fleifher, on Monday the 26th init, 
at 12 o’clock. 


By order of the Prefident and DireZers, 


JOHN LYNCH, Librarian. 
Feb. 17, 1810 
III 


(<a The price of this paper is Two Dollars 
per annum. Thofe who receive them by mail 
will pay in advance, 
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TRANSLATION OF Preicribes the ruics, and o’er tie fight prefides, 
ees The battle orders and che iliue guives ; 

DE MONOMACHIA, SIVE DUELLO. W.thout a figh, the groans of anguifh hears, 
And views the fcene of forrow without tears. 
(Continued from No. 1) 
: ; O loft to virtue, to true glory blind, 

The prefent God the pricft’s dark boom fills, Stay the dire crime, rettrain the maddening mind. 
And frothy venom from his mouth diftills. Live! yet if curelets burns the infuriate breaft 
Glaring and quick his flaming eye-balls roll, By furies tortured, and by rage poflett, 

Expreifs the {welling paflions of his foul, Go! in your might, your country’s flag unfurl, 
To his rough locks entwining ferpents ciing, _ On barbarous foes the bolts of vengeance hurl. 
And round his neck, their writhing tails they fling. Bid them trom lawlefs ravages to ceafe, 

At length his voice, imperative and loud, To dread your arms, and cherifh filing peace. 
Roars through the dome, and echoes through the crowd. Lo! whilit your native tky, is clouded o’er, 

** O you whofe breafts to noble geeds aipire, See nearer dangers gather to our fhore, 

And fame, unknown to vulgar mgpds, defire ; Conipiring fleets the ocean’s bofom {weep, 

Arm your rafh hands—no laws can expiate Block every fea, and pirate on the deep. 

An offer’d infult, or appeafe your hate. There fpend your rageby the fame glory fir’d, 
Let nought but blood your honour’s ftain erafe, That the brave brea of heroes paft infpir’d. 
For nought but blood can wafh away difgrace.”’ Revive the appalling terror of their name, 


: Renew the deeds, that raifed them to their fame ! 
Huth'd is the voice--The infatuated throng, 


Wide through their ranks the loud applaufe prolong. In vain their country calls; in vain through night, 
Dark from above, the gloomy heavens tcowl, The youth’s fad mother rifes to his fight. 
Deep from beneath, the ftygian phantoms howl. Phantom’s of woe, prophetic of his fall, 
The fell Erynnes wakes her ferpents dire; Nor thake his breaft, nor his fix’d mind appall. 
While thoughts of blood her furious mind infpire. Scarce has Auiora chas’d night’s murky thade, 
From the dark caverns hideoufly the {prings, Scarce has the morn its earlieft beam dilplay‘d : 
- And to the light, her.biafting prefence brings. They meet—the word is given ; the fatal lead, 
Lo! onthe youth, whofe animation flies, Deiftin’d to lay a flower of promife dead ; 
Fear in his face, and terror in his eyes, Flics from each tube ; ‘and hark! fat murmurs rife, 
The lethal fiend, a hifling ferpent hurls, Porto! on earth the youth expiring lies, 
Which, round his neck in loathfome volumes curls ; Involv'd in night his iwimming eye balls roll, 
Glides to his breaft, a bloody thirft infpires, And from its mortal manfion flies the foul. 
Invenom'd thoughts, and murderous defires. Gory his locks, and ghaftly pale his face, 
A fubtile flame his burning bofom fills, _ Once deck'd in blooming, and in youthful grace. 
While through his nerves a ftrange ien{ation thrills. Thus in fome mountain, fann'd by vernal gales, 
As when a fever glows within the veins, __ And nurs'd by gentle dew that never fails, 
And o’er the frame with power increafing reigns ; Springs the young laurel—foon it rears its head, 
Repeated draughts can {carce the thirft afluage, And high above its graceful branches {pread ; 
The teverith violence, and the turgid rage. Then come rude winds ; its verdant honours {poil, 
To ftain his hands with fratricidal gore, And ftrew its fragments o*er its native ‘oil. 
To bid the forrowing orphan to deplore : 
Now only can fuffice the youth to calm, _ From the dire a& what deep felt mis’ry fprings, 
His bloody thoughts, his furious mind difarm. And what misfortunes, that misfortune brings. 
Soon as the news invades his mother's ears, 
With looks aghaft, the atrocious death the hears, 
** Son of my hopes, ahd is tt thus my grief, 
After long years, has found in thee relief ; 
Flow all my joys, and peace remains alone, 
In the bleft manfion, where thy fire hath gone, 
Yes, thou loved thade, thy fainted voice I hear, 
I come---my heart no more thall linger here. 
Snatch'd from the forrows of this tranfient ftate, 
Thine was an envied and a happier fate. 
Dooin'd not to {ve a ion’s untimely death, 
And draw in milery, your hated breath. 
Doom'd not to bid your*tears uncealing flow, 
And live through life in forrow and in woe. 


Soon with his with propitious chance con{pires, 
To grant the boon, he ardently detires. 
With his companion, of an equal age, 
Whom the fame objects, and purfuits engage, 
Wherethe thick throngs -of difflipation call, 
The midnight revel,. and the {umptuous ball, 
The youth trequents, there, while the warm blood glows, 
And with rich wine, the {parkling goblet flows, 
Springs dire contentionmutual taunts excite 
‘Lhe manual combat, and the ignoble fight. 
This foon is icorn’d. For far more ferious ftrife, 
Falle honour calls and afks a viétim’s life. 
Short the delay. Few threatning lines impart, 
‘The invenoimn'd thoughts that rankle in the heart. 
Where a high grove the light of day excludes, 
And deepeit lilence o’er the dark {cene broods : 
The place is fixed ; and ere the morning hour, 
Chale the denfe clouds, that o*er its fummits low’'r, 
The inturiate youth thall meet his former friend, 
And direfui arms the fierce difpute fhall end. (To be concluded im our nexte) 
Each is determin’d, or to yield to fate, 


Or give the wound,—and gratify his hate. Ce os O 
For them alone to wake the baleful ftrite, 
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‘Will not fuffice—on each a friend attends, ; aye Publishe Jed gare 
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Ceafe her complaints ; but deep within her breatt, 
Her treafur’d griets, her treafur’d woes are prett. 
But o'er her face they fpread a murky gloom, 

Till all her for:ows end within the tomb. 











